The brothers came home, and learned that the sister had spent
the day there. They began calling her; she came out to them.
They all called her sister, gave her freedom, and she was equal
with all. Do you know the fairy tale?"
"I know it," whispered Ordynov.
"Life is sweet; is it sweet to you to live in the world?"
"Yes, yes; to live for a long time, to live for ages," answered
Ordynov.
"I don't know," said Katerina dreamily. "I should like
death, too. Is life sweet? To love, and to love good people,
yes. . . . Look, you've turned as white as flour again."
"Yes, my head's going round. . . ."
"Stay, I will bring you my bedclothes and another pillow;
I will make up the bed here. Sleep, and dream of me; your
weakness will pass. Our old woman is ill, too."
While she talked she began making the bed, from time to
time looking at Ordynov with a smile.
"What a lot of books you've got!" she said, moving away
a box.
She went up to him, took him by the right arm, led him to
the bed; tucked him up and covered him with the quilt.
"They say books spoil a man," she said, shaking her head
thoughtfully. "Do you like reading?"
"Yes," answered Ordynov, not knowing whether he were
asleep or awake, and pressing Katerina's hand tight to assure
himself that he was awake.
"My master has a lot of books; you should see! He says
they are religious books. He's always reading to me out of
them. I will show you afterwards; you shall tell me afterwards
what he reads to me out of them."
"Tell me," whispered Ordynov, keeping his eyes fixed on
her.
"Are you fond of praying?" she said to him after a
moment's silence. "Do you know, I'm afraid, I am always
afraid . . ."
She did not finish; she seemed to be meditating. At last
Ordynov raised her hand to his lips.
"Why are you kissing my hand?" (and her cheeks flushed
faintly crimson). "Here, kiss them," she said, laughing and
holding out both hands to him; then she took one away and
laid it on his burning forehead; then she began to stroke and
arrange his hair. She flushed more and more; at last she sat
down on the floor by his bedside and laid her cheek against